
NEIGHBORHOOD WATCH Dialogue

EXT.  WORMWOOD DRIVE ‑ LATE AFTERNOON

BOB (O.S.)



Kitty. Come here kitty…

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ LATE AFTERNOON

BOB PETERSEN 

Kitty. Here kitty. Here kitty. Come here my naughty little kitty. Come to daddy.
Come here little kitty.

Daddy's got something for you, something kitty really likes. 

No fair! I'm bleeding. You little, I'm really gonna give it to you now.

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ LATE AFTERNOON

BOB

Bad, bad kitty. 

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ NIGHT


WENDI

Bob?

BOB

Yeah?

WENDI

Would you bring me some water? Please.

BOB

Yes ma'am, Mrs. Petersen.  Will there be anything else?

WENDI

Yes Mr. Petersen, could you light a candle please?

BOB

Of course. 

You're not scared of the dark are you?

WENDI

No.  It's just in the dark I forget we're really here, like we're back in Easthill taking classes together.

INT. PETERSEN KITCHEN ‑ NIGHT

BOB

What?  I can't hear you.

WENDI

I said it's hard to believe we're really here.

BOB

No second thoughts?

WENDI

About what?

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB

Moving cross country to take this job, the company house, getting hooked up with a foreign sicko like me.

WENDI

You're no sicko, you're my bobcat.

INT. TRUMBULL HOUSE – NIGHT

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

You're the one that corrupted him, making him a slave to your. your sex, your female body.  You made him weak to feed your own sickness.  Isn't that right?

YOUNG WOMAN CALLER #1(Radio V.O.)

My daughter seems so dirty now I can't even stand to look at her.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

But you've raised that child in your own personal cesspool and now she smells of your filth, of incest.  What do you expect? You've ruined your husband and you turned your daughter into a, excuse the word but, a whore like yourself.

YOUNG WOMAN CALLER #1 (Radio V.O.)

I want to die.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

I would too if I were you.  But I've given this call a lot of time so I'm going to move on now.

ANNOUNCER (Radio V.O.)

A wise man once said, "God's greatest gift to man is pain." Share yours, call Professor Hunter at 1, 800, 555, HELP.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

You know, that last caller is infected with a disease far worse than her cancer or the family incest, her true sickness is that she is a soul sucker, a spirit leach, a vampire that feeds off the life‑force of those around her.  That's why the cancer grows in her, she loves it because she needs it, and that's why she feeds so very well.  And that's why her daughter is her husband's concubine, it's her filth, it's her legs that are spreading, it's because of the darkness in her, you could call it Satan or the devil but it's really a disease of her soul, the evil within, the evil that never dies.

INT. PETERSEN BATHROOM – DAY

WENDI 

You better hurry, it's ten after.

BOB

I can't stand cold water!

When are the god damn utilities getting turned on?

WENDI (O.S.)

Today. 

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ DAY

WENDI

They're here somewhere, I remember packing them.

BOB

Yeah but where?  This is just great, my first day and I'm late.  Think if I go barefoot anyone will notice?  

WENDI

I know they're here. 

BOB

Try that one.  Some honeymoon. We could have been on some tropical island, sipping drinks by the lagoon, ordering room service.

WENDI

And blow off your dream job, I don't think so.  

BOB



I wish we were there.

WENDI

Here they are!  

BOB

Great.  I guess I'll keep you after all.

WENDI

You will, will you.

BOB

Why not, you're a pretty good lay.

WENDI

You're so romantic.

BOB

That I am.  So today you’re going to call the electric and the gas.

WENDI

The phone company, repaint the house, move all the furniture, get a job, go shopping… Anything else master?

BOB

No, wish me luck.

WENDI

Good Luck.

BOB

Bye sweetie.

EXT. PETERSEN FRONT YARD ‑ DAY

RADIO ANNOUNCER (Radio V.O.)

Feeling overwhelmed, like you're in over your head with this thing called life?  Give Professor Hunter a call, he's here to help.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)



The next caller is... Steve on



line four who wants to know about 

high colonics and toxin removal. Steve you're on the air, shoot.

INT. ZEECOR ENTRANCE HALLWAY ‑ DAY

BOB

Mr. Eastman, Bob Peterson.  Bob Peterson reporting for duty sir.

TINA (O.S.)

Good morning, Zeecor

BOB

Bob Peterson.  I'm Bob Peterson.

INT. ZEECOR RECEPTION AREA ‑ DAY

TINA

Good morning, Zeecor.  May I ask who's calling?  One moment please.

BOB

Hi.

TINA

One moment please.  I'm sorry may I ask who's calling?  I'm sorry, can I help you?

BOB

Me?

TINA

Yes, can I help you.  Good morning Zeecor, one moment please.  I'm sorry, what is it?

BOB

Bob Peterson to see Mr. Eastman.  

TINA

Thanks for waiting, I'm sorry, Mr. Eastman is unavailable, would you care to leave a voice message?  Have a seat.  A  Mr. Bob Peterson to see Mr. Eastman.  It will only be a minute, take a seat please. Thanks for holding, would you like his voice mail, one moment please.  Good morning, Zeecor. I’ll transfer you now. Please hold.  Good morning, Zeecor. One moment please Good morning, Zeecor.  May I ask who's calling? One moment please.

EVELYN

Thanks Tina.

TINA

Good morning, Zeecor.

EVELYN

Bob Peterson?

BOB

Yes.

EVELYN

Bob, the guy we've heard so much about, it’s nice to finally meet you.  I'm Evelyn, come this way.

TINA 

Good morning, Zeecor.  One moment please. Good morning, Zeecor.  Yes he is I’ll connect you.

INT. LARGE ZEECOR HALLWAY ‑ DAY

BOB

It's great to finally be here. I can't wait to meet Mr. Eastman.

EVELYN

All in good time.

INT. ZEECOR WORK STATIONS ‑ DAY

BOB

What's the deal with all those abandoned houses on my way.

EVELYN

Your accent, it's so sophisticated.  This is Bill Wiskcom's office, he’s our head bean counter, Hello Billy.  And this is Jerry "The Man" Smith our head of sales.

This is Betty.

BOB

Great.

INT. ZEECOR EASTMAN OFFICE HALLWAY ‑ DAY

EVELYN

And behind those doors is the private office of our very own Mr. Eastman. 

And about that question you asked before about vacant houses, I have no idea.

BOB

There was a whole neighborhood of them.

EVELYN

Really, cause I don't know what you're talking about.  And in here, this is my office.

BOB

Wow, it’s nice.

EVELYN

Yes it is, very nice.

INT. ZEECOR SMALL HALLWAY ‑ DAY

EVELYN

By the way, how old are you?

BOB

Twenty‑three.

EVELYN

A fawn. I remember when I was twenty‑three.  And here we are Mr. Summa Cum Laude, your very own office.

INT. BOB'S ZEECOR OFFICE ‑ DAY

BOB

It's nice.

EVELYN

It's a dung hole, but I'm sure boy wonder here will dig himself out. 

EVELYN

Scotty get in here.  He's all yours. 

So why don’t you make yourself at home and then Scotty will be in with some fun and games.

BOB

I love fun and games.

EVELYN

Yea, well, we'll see.  In the meantime, if you need anything you know where to find me.  Nice meeting you.

BOB

Nice meeting you too. 

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM – DAY

WENDI

God, you scared me half to death.

JAKE

Sorry ma'am, I'm from Power & Gas, I just turned them both on.   

WENDI

Fine.  Thanks.

JAKE

I lit all your pilots.

WENDI

OK.

JAKE

There’s no leaks.

WENDI

Oh, good, sounds like you got everything.

JAKE

Yeah.  So ah, you want anything else?

WENDI

What?

JAKE

You need anything done.  You know.  Anything I can do to make you feel better.

WENDI

NO.  No thanks.  I've got a lot of stuff to do, so I'll call you if I have a problem ok?

JAKE

Okey‑dokey lady.

EXT. PETERSEN HOUSE ‑ DAY

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

…these thoughts you're having about sex, the sexual act itself, the messiness of it all is a poison that you are ingesting, rotting you from the inside out.  Pornography, if you will, is like radiation, it burns right through you, and then you get sick and die but the pornography is still there, still radioactive.  It's all poison and you're stupid enough to drink it.

INT. BOB'S ZEECOR OFFICE ‑ DAY

SCOTTY

Hi, how do you like the accommodations?

BOB

Not bad really. I'm Bob by the way.

SCOTTY

I know who you are, you're the new guy.  I'm Scotty, the guy that gets to do all the dirty work around here. 

BOB

How you doing Scotty. 

SCOTTY

I brought you some coffee.  Here.

BOB

Thanks, I had some earlier.

SCOTTY

Trust me, your going to want to drink this up. 

BOB

If you insist.  You Yanks and your coffee.

SCOTTY

Hey, you're part of the team now.  Finish up and we'll take you on one of the company's little fun and games.

INT. ZEECOR RECEPTION AREA ‑ DAY

TINA

I'm sorry, he's in a meeting right now.  Not until Wednesday one moment I’ll transfer you.

INT. HALLWAY ‑ DAY

BOB

So, where are we headed?

SCOTTY

Just down here a ways.

BOB

So, Scotty, when I was driving in here.

SCOTTY

Yeah, that ghost town.

BOB

Yeah.

SCOTTY

Yeah, we had a little problem at the plant, a spill or something, nobody got hurt but now it's called the Zeecor Love Canal and we're not supposed to talk about it.  It's strictly Hush‑Hush. Come on in here. 

INT. MEN'S ROOM ‑ DAY

SCOTTY

Here, open it.

BOB

What.

You're kidding, I don't believe it.

SCOTTY

I don't like it either, it’s company policy, they make us do it, everybody gets drug tested, even the wicked witch.

BOB

Who?  So, are you going to have to stand here and watch me?

SCOTTY

No.

BOB

Are you sure?  I might pull a fast one.

SCOTTY

I wouldn't if I were you.  They got cameras everywhere watching everything. 

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB



Hey.

WENDI

Hi!

BOB

What's the deal with the door here?

WENDI

Oh that.  That's me being a big wuss because the utility guy gave me the creeps.

BOB

The creeps?  Wow, your right, the power's on, finally we get hot showers.  And look at what you've done, this is great, I don't believe it.

Did I ever tell you you're the absolute greatest.

WENDI

Once or twice.  

BOB

I want to help.  Ok?

WENDI

I'd like that.

BOB

So what were you saying about the guy who turned the power on?

WENDI

Weird, I don’t know he was creepy.

BOB

Like me? Keep painting.

WENDI

So how did it go today?

BOB

They love me.

They fucking love me.

WENDI

I thought you were supposed to be helping.

BOB

I am helping.

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB

What the hell was that?

WENDI

Sounds like an accident.

BOB

Right in our front yard.  What the hell is it with that horn.

EXT. PETERSEN FRONT YARD ‑ NIGHT

BOB

What happened, are you ok?  Can you move? Listen to me, calm down, calm down. You want me to call somebody?  An Ambulance? Do you need any help?  

What were you doing over there? What's going on?  Excuse me, 

I'm talking to you.  Let me introduce myself, I'm Bob Petersen, this is my yard, that’s your car, what the hell is going on?  Excuse me.  

You can't hear, you're deaf.  

WENDI

I think they live across the street.  Are they all right?  

BOB

That's what I'm trying to find out sweetie.

Why...is...your...car...on my... yard?  Your...car... your...car

WENDI

Hey, wait what are you doing? I'm not cold.  Please stop. Bob. Bob. 

BOB 

Wendi, are you OK?  I think it’s time you left.  Come on.  Do you want us to call the cops?

WENDI 

Should I call the cops?

BOB

No wait listen.

OK. GOOD.  BYE‑BYE.  WHATEVER!

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB

Jesus, nice neighbors.

WENDI

That lady went crazy seeing my bare legs.  What do you think was going on?

BOB

Who knows?

WENDI

She kept pointing across the street.

BOB

Yeah, well, that's why I'd rather not know who my neighbors are.

WENDI

I feel kind of sorry for them.

BOB

Good, then you go get them to fix our mailbox.

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB

Fucking‑Hell, now what is it.

EXT. WORMWOOD DRIVE ‑ NIGHT

FIRE CAPTAIN

OK, what's the delay here, looking like amateurs, let's get some water pumping.  

Nordan, get your butt in gear.



So tell me the story. 

FIREMAN LAWSON

Both husband and wife are deaf but the best I can tell it looks like it’s got something to do with some kind of neighborhood disturbance earlier tonight, their neighbor trying to get back at them.

FIRE CAPTAIN

Crock of shit.

FIREMAN LAWSON

I'm smelling insurance scam.

FIRE CAPTAIN

Let's get this place cleaned up, let’s go, let’s go.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

...a disease of the soul.

FIRE CAPTAIN

Where the hell is SHE going?

EXT/INT. TRUMBULL’S HOUSE – NIGHT

She throws a large rock through one of Adrien Trumbull's windows.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

Medicine can't cure it, surgery can't cure it, a disease of the soul can only be cured using spiritual warfare, god's nuclear bomb.

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ NIGHT

WENDI

Well?

BOB

Well.  The fire department is outside because our crazy deaf neighbors' car caught fire and they're telling the firemen we did it.

WENDI

Oh no, you're kidding.

BOB

No, but they don't believe them. I overheard a fireman say they think the old guy set the fire himself, for insurance or something.  And you felt sorry for them.  I bet they were planning to torch it on our front yard or something.

EXT. PETERSON HOUSE ‑ EVENING

BOB

Hey Sweetie, what are you doing sitting out here?

WENDI

Waiting for you.  I can't go in there. 

BOB

What’s wrong? Come on.

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB

What's the problem?  

WENDI

In there, go look.

INT. PETERSEN KITCHEN ‑ EVENING

BOB

What the hell is that?

WENDI 

I don't know, get it out of here.  

BOB

Hey Wendi, sure you don't want a cute little pet?

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ NIGHT

WENDI

NO!  You're gross!

BOB

All done, the coast is clear.

WENDI

Thanks.

EXT. WORMWOOD DRIVE – NIGHT

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)
She's castrated you as a man with her alluring body parts, isn't that right.

TIMID MALE CALLER (Radio V.O.)
Right, you're right Professor.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)
Of course I'm right, and you need to act like a man and be strong.

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ NIGHT

WENDI (O.S.)

Oh no.  Bob. Bob wake up. Wake up.

BOB

(groggy)

What is it, what's wrong?

WENDI

I don't know, It's my face.  It's killing me.

BOB

Wen, what's wrong?  

Jesus baby! We’ve got to get you to the hospital.  It’s OK. Come on.  Sit up. 

INT. HOSPITAL EXAM ROOM ‑ NIGHT

DR. HARDING

Any allergies?  Have you started any new medication?

WENDI

No.

DR. HARDING

And you noticed this when?

WENDI

Earlier this evening, maybe four to six hours ago.

DR. HARDING

Six hours.  Judging by what I see, not having any tests done yet.  

BOB

Yeah, what do you think?

WENDI

Oh God.

DR. HARDING

What I'm trying to say is, you have a very bad case of poison oak. 

BOB

No way.  That doesn't make any sense.  

DR. HARDING

Well, ninety-nine out of one hundred times that’s what it is.  You’re not pregnant or trying to get pregnant are you?  

WENDI

No, not really.

DR. HARDING

OK. I’m going to start you on some trial medication, that and a little calamine lotion and you should be back to normal in no time.  And while you’re here I’m going to run some routine tests and if anything comes up, we'll call you with results.  Ok?

WENDI

OK.  

That’s impossible, there's no way I could have poison oak. Something's really wrong here.

INT. BOB'S ZEECOR OFFICE ‑ DAY

EVELYN

You‑hoo.

BOB

Yeah. Oh, hi.

EVELYN

You have a minute for some good news?  If you're in the middle of something.

BOB

Oh no, come on in.

EVELYN

You passed your first drug test with flying colors, your pee‑pee is squeaky clean.  Congratulations hot shot.

BOB

Thanks.

EVELYN

Oh, and these are from everyone, not just from me.

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB

Wen, I'm home.  Hello. 

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB

You in here?  It's me.  How you feeling?  Wen, you awake? 

Wendi, you awake?

What's going on?

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB

Wendi, no more games, this isn't funny.  Wendi!  Wendi!!

WENDI (O.S.)

Bob.

BOB

Where are you?

WENDI (O.S.)

I'm here.

BOB

What the hell's going on?

WENDI

I got scared. 

BOB

Come on.

WENDI

I want my bed. 

BOB

Come on.  It’s alright.  Everything’s OK.  I’m here now.

WENDI

It was just like before…

EXT. SOWELL HOUSE – DAY

WENDI

...those crazy neighbors started honking their horn over and over...

EXT. PETERSEN HOUSE SIDE WALL – DAY

WENDI

...and I think somebody was outside the bedroom window...

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM – DAY

WENDI

And then it was quiet for a while... 

EXT. PETERSEN HOUSE SIDE WALL – DAY

WENDI

...and I was hiding in bed then... 

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM – DAY

WENDI

...There was a siren so I got up and looked...

EXT. SOWELL HOUSE – DAY

WENDI

...Something happened to the old lady...

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM – DAY

WENDI

...And I got scared and went into the bed again.

BOB

Why didn't you call the police in the beginning?

WENDI

I called you.

BOB

No you didn't.

WENDI

I did. I called over and over but you didn’t answer. And somebody was creeping around outside.

BOB

How do you know?  Did you see who it was?

WENDI

No.  I want to move.

BOB

Come on, no more running, no more moving.  I’m here now so there is nothing to worry about.  Your Bobcat won't let anything happen to his Wife. OK?

WENDI

OK

BOB

You know you're face is looking much better.  I think the stuff that doctor gave you really worked.

WENDI

Oh, my God, somebody’s at the door.

BOB

Yea.  I wonder who it could be?

Hey you, no more hiding.

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB

Hello.

ADRIEN

I'm sorry.  You don't know me but I'm your neighbor from across the street.  I'm not bothering you am I?   

BOB

No, not really.

ADRIEN

Oh good.  Well, I saw all your lights were all on and I just wanted to come over and welcome you and your pretty little girl to the neighborhood.  Welcome.

Here they're chocolates. Because you’re so sweet.  My name is Adrien Trumbull, Adrien Trumbull.  I live in that house right there.  Lived there for almost thirty years.   

BOB

(shaking hands)

Oh God, I’m sorry, Bob and Wendi Petersen.  

Thank you so much for the chocolates. I would invite you in but my wife's not feeling too well at the moment.

ADRIEN

Oh, that’s too bad. Oh, maybe the candy will make her feel better.  I haven’t been feeling well myself lately.  I had to have an operation.

BOB

I'm sorry to hear that.

ADRIEN

You know that old lady across the street, she had a stroke today.  You sure can't operate on that.   

BOB

The deaf people?

ADRIEN

Oh, no they’re not deaf.  They're just lying, they can hear everything.  That's probably why that old bitch had a stroke, all that dirty stinking lying.  You know.

BOB

Adrien... Thank you again for the chocolates.

ADRIEN

You know they’re the kind of people that when you're sick and not feeling well they try and make you as miserable as they can so they can bring you down to their level and just watch you crawl up into a little ball and suffer...  You know?

BOB

I guess so.

ADRIEN

There liars!   

BOB

Once again Adrien thank you for the chocolates, but I've really got to go. I’ve got a few things I got to do.

ADRIEN

I'm sorry, I didn't mean to… 

I hope your wife is feeling better, and that she likes the candy, and… 

Welcome.

Bob.   

INT. PETERSEN KITCHEN – NIGHT





BOB



Wen?

EXT. WORMWOOD DRIVE – NIGHT

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

You are the darkness, you are the sin, it's deep down inside your worldly rotting guts where evil springs eternal...

INT. PETERSEN KITCHEN ‑ MORNING

Unsavory instant coffee is hurriedly prepared using hot tap water.

BOB

Ready for the continental special?  I'm whipping up a killer double latté here.

INT. PETERSEN BATHROOM ‑ MORNING

Wendi relaxes in a hot bubble bath. 

BOB

Ready for the breakfast bar special?

WENDI

Thanks, but why don't we skip the flowers, they're looking kind of sad. 

BOB

Really?

A double triple super mocha doka, and...

WENDI

Chocolates for breakfast?  How decadent.

BOB

You only live once, anyway, that's all we have in the house.

WENDI

I'm going out shopping today, I promise.  We need everything, I know.

BOB

It would be good for you to get out a little, don't you think?

WENDI

What are you saying?

BOB

Nothing... I was worried and I thought, it might be good if you got out.

WENDI

I am getting out and I've been out and not afraid of going out.  I got up and moved here didn't I.  

BOB

You did, you're great, you're fucking amazing.

WENDI

And don't I get some points for poison oak.

BOB

You get ten thousand points sweetie. 

WENDI

And you got to admit some of our neighbors are really strange.

BOB

If you ask me, your whole country is a little strange.  I got to blast out of here. 

WENDI

Love you, bobcat.

BOB

Love you too.

WENDI

You're going to be late again.

BOB

I know, I'm going.  

And these are going bye‑bye too.  I love you.

EXT. PETERSEN FRONT YARD ‑ DAY

Wendi gets behind the wheel of her car.





WENDI



Ok, I can do this.

EXT. SUPERMARKET PARKING LOT ‑ DAY

BMW DRIVER

Hey!  What the hell is wrong with you lady!  You almost hit my car.

WENDI

Sorry, I didn't see you.

BMW DRIVER

Well, why don't you open your eyes and look where you are going. 

WENDI

I thought I did, I’m sorry. 

BMW DRIVER

What?  What did you say?  You bitch you, you almost hit my car.  You stupid.

EXT. WORMWOOD DRIVE  ‑ DAY

VERNON, the local garbage man, teases a dog.

VERNON

That's it, you stupid.  Don’t like it, you getting mad?  That’s it, try it.  You stupid face.  You stupid shit face.

DONNIE

What the hell are you doing?

VERNON

Nothing... Just playing.  

DONNIE

Ah Vernon, quit fucking around and give me a hand will you.

VERNON

I’m busy, I'm doing something.

DONNIE

Leave the dog alone.

DONNIE

What the hell's the matter with you anyway?

VERNON

That dog was teasing ME, I didn't do anything.

Here, for you.

DONNIE

Thanks, just what I wanted, more fucking garbage.

Whoa, that's some weird shit.  Watch out Vernon.

VERNON

What?

DONNIE

That, it’s poison oak.  Some joker made a bouquet out of... Poison oak.  Toss it, that shit will fuck you up.  Go on, throw it in there.  I can’t turn my back on you for two seconds.

VERNON

Quit yelling at me I didn’t do anything, everyone is picking on me.

INT. ZEECOR EMPLOYEE LUNCH ROOM ‑ DAY

Bob dines on a container of chocolate yogurt.  

EVELYN

Hey. Pretty boy.

INT. ZEECOR OFFICE SUITES ‑ DAY

Evelyn stops at the grand entrance to the boss's office.

EVELYN

This way.  In here.

INT. MR. EASTMAN'S ZEECOR OFFICE ‑ DAY

EVELYN

So what do you think?

BOB

It’s nice.

EVELYN

It's the finest bar in town.  With the most premium pours, and so discrete.  Neat? 

BOB

Whatever you're having is fine.

Do you think it's ok to be in here?

EVELYN

As long as you don't tell and we don't get caught... 

Don't worry, I'm not going to poison you.

BOB

Thank you.  

EVELYN

You’re a smart little boy, you know what it takes to get ahead, right.

And you do have a great ass. 

BOB

Oh, I’m not feeling too good.

EVELYN

Are you all right?

BOB

I got to go.

EAT. TRUMBULL HOUSE – DAY

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

... the so called EXPERTS who are little more than leaches.  You like that, leaches...

INT. TRUMBULL KITCHEN ‑ DAY

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

...slimy blood suckers

MAN CALLER (Radio V.O.)

But they said if I don't do the injections I could get gangrene or go blind.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (V.O.)

Do it then, show them how weak and spineless you really are.

MAN CALLER (V.O.)

What should I do?

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (V.O.)

First, get rid of that insulin, throw it away.

ADRIEN

Grape preserves, an old recipe my mother used to make.  I think you will like it, it’s got grapes in it, grapes are good for you, and they’re not too sweet, not too much sugar. Anyway I wanted to bring you some… 

INT. MEN'S ROOM ‑ DAY

SCOTTY

Bob, you in there?

BOB

Yeah.

SCOTTY 

You all right?

BOB

Yeah. Look, I think I’m going to take the rest of the day off.

SCOTTY 

Good idea.  Wow.

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ DAY

BOB

Wen, I'm home.

INT. PETERSEN HALLWAY ‑ DAY

BOB

Oh Wen, you in there?

WENDI (O.S.)

Yeah, I'm sick.

BOB

Me too. Hurry up, I got the Hershey squirts bad. 

WENDI 

I do too.

BOB

Really?  That's weird, do you think it was something we ate?

Jesusfuckingchrist. 

Wendi!

WENDI

Just a sec, please.

BOB

No, wait... We got a letter I think from those deaf people across the street...  Listen to this. 

HELP.  MARY VERY SICK.  HE KILL WIFE ALMOST.  ADRIEN KILL YOU. POISON.  TALK NO.  WRITE YES.  HELP US.  GOD BLESS YOUR SOUL. 

Is this crazy or what?  They were wheeling the old lady in on a stretcher as I drove up. Oh Wendi, Wendi hurry up.

WENDI

Something's really wrong around here.  I don't think those old people lie.  Bob?  As far as I know the only food you and I both.  The weird guy.  Do you think he might have done something to the chocolate?

Bob!  Someone's at the door.

BOB (O.S.)

Go see who it is.

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ DAY

ADRIEN

Oh Hello.  I really wasn't expecting the pretty little lady of the house.  I'm sorry, your husband, I saw him come home so I figured.  My name's Adrien Trumbull.

WENDI

(Pointing)

You're the one that lives over there.

ADRIEN

That's me.  And you're the one that lives here.   

WENDI

Bob!  Come say hi to the neighbor you know the one across the street who gave us chocolate, Adrien.

ADRIEN

Trumbull.

WENDI

Trumbull... Bob!

ADRIEN

I'm sorry, I must have interrupted you two while you two were doing something... in the, in the bedroom... or maybe in the bathroom.  Did you like my little treats?  Did you eat them all?

WENDI

Yes... No, something made us sick.

ADRIEN

Oh, that's too bad.

Here, try this.

BOB

Hi.  What's going on?

ADRIEN

Oh, nothing.

BOB

What's that?

ADRIEN

Grape preserves.  I made them for you.

BOB

I don't get it Adrien.  Yesterday you gave us chocolate, and now here you are again today with something else.  I don't want to be rude but, we can't accept any more gifts from you right now.

ADRIEN

But you have to, I made them for you.

BOB

What's in it?

ADRIEN

Grapes.

BOB

Any secret ingredients?

ADRIEN

I don't understand.

BOB

Oh yeah?  Well, we both got terrible diarrhea after your last little gift.

BOB

What's so funny? 

ADRIEN

Nothing.

BOB

You did put something in there didn't you.

ADRIEN

No, no, here you take it.

WENDI

No thank you.

BOB

We don't want anything from you, so good‑by.

ADRIEN

I get the feeling you don't like me.

BOB

GET OUT!

ADRIEN

You hurt my foot, that's not very nice.

BOB

Get the hell out of here you sick fuck.

ADRIEN

Ok, Ok. I'm going.  But you and that stinking little sperm bag bitch have made a big mistake because one day soon you'll be pumping your stinking filth into her and I'll be inside that dirt hole to slit you in two.  Meow, meow, meow, dead sex whores...  We could have been friends.   

WENDI

I want to move.

BOB

Jesus, that guy is fucking nuts.

Oh Wendi, Wendi let go.

WENDI

No, don't leave me.  

Bob, he said meow, meow, meow.

INT. TRUMBULL HOUSE – DAY

ADRIEN

You could have taken it just to be nice, but NO you had to be rude.

You want to play?  We’ll play.

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ NIGHT

Bob and Wendi are asleep in bed.  

WENDI

There’s someone in the kitchen

INT. PETERSEN KITCHEN ‑ NIGHT

ADRIEN

Oh, I'm sorry, I was just admiring some of your tasty food.

BOB

What the fuck are you doing in here!?

ADRIEN

Don't yell, you'll wakeup your pretty little wife.

BOB

Forget about her, I want to know what the fuck you are doing in my house?  And what the fuck is that?

ADRIEN

My lunch.   

BOB

Let’s see you eat some then.  Come on open up and eat.

ADRIEN

No thanks, I'm not hungry.

BOB

Yes you are.  Eat!

ADRIEN

You're mad at me, aren't you.  I shouldn't have come over so late.  It's way past your bedtime.

Nighty night. 

BOB

Come back here, I’m calling the cops.

EXT. WORMWOOD DRIVE ‑ NIGHT

Detective Black walks across the street passing by his bored partner.

OFFICER FEENEY

How's he doing? 

DETECTIVE BLACK

He’s alright.  I’ve just got one more follow up with our young complainants over here.

OFFICER FEENEY

Feel like eating Chinese?

BOB

What's going on?  Aren't you gonna to arrest him?

The guy’s psycho, he's trying to poison us.

DETECTIVE BLACK

You know what the shrinks say about people who think someone's trying to poison them? Psycho. 

BOB

I caught him red‑handed after he broke into our house, my wife's a witness.  And what about putting stuff in our food?  Isn't that against the law?

DETECTIVE BLACK

Mr. Petersen, I had a conversation with your neighbor, Adrien, who, I have to admit, is the son our mayor who passed away a couple years ago.  He’s from a very well respected top notch family.  Now the problem is Adrien is all alone now.  What we got is a guy who is now exactly playing with a full deck.  He’s harmless, he’s just a little too friendly.  Ok Mr. Peterson, Adrien is very sorry and I've got him to promise he won't pester you any more.

BOB

No way, I want him put in jail.

DETECTIVE BLACK

Sorry pal, you don’t just point your finger and get somebody locked up.  Maybe where you come from but in this country that’s not the way we do it.

BOB

What the hell am I supposed to do?

DETECTIVE BLACK

It's up to you, try getting along, life's too short and you got to live on the same street. What's that saying, catch more flies with sugar?  Sleep on it Mr. Petersen.

BOB

Fuck you, asshole.

INT. TRUMBULL KITCHEN ‑ NIGHT

ADRIEN

Oh thank you, that's very nice. I hope you like what I'm gonna make for you.  Let’s see, something sour.  Something sweet.  And something for your gonads.   

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

You're beyond hearing the truth aren't you?

WOMAN CALLER #2 (Radio V.O.)

You don't understand.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER  (Radio V.O.)

I'm sorry, there's not much I can do for this caller.

ANNOUNCER  (Radio V.O.)

Tired of those toxic thoughts holding you down, call Professor Allen now.  Shine a little light into the darkness.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER  (Radio V.O.)

Dear people, I hate to keep badgering you, but without your donations, we can't afford to stay on the air.  I need your money to support this show that touches so many.

INT. PETERSEN HALLWAY ‑ NIGHT

Bob searches for his wife.

BOB

Wen?

Wendi, where are you? 

INT. PETERSEN SPARE BEDROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB

Wendi, Wendi, Wendi what are you doing in here?

WENDI

Nothing.

Bob, we've got to talk.

BOB

The answer is No.

WENDI

I can't take it anymore.

BOB

Forget it Wendi, we're not moving.  There's no way that asshole is gonna to drive us out, no way!  And if I ever catch him here again, I swear to fucking God I'm gonna kill him.

EXT. WORMWOOD DRIVE ‑ NIGHT

Adrien runs over to the Petersons.

ADRIEN

Yeah, I think you’re really going to like this.  I made you something really nice.

INT. LIVING ROOM ‑ MORNING

Wendi and Bob drink coffee. 

BOB

Oh Jesus, the coffee's awful... Thank god it's Saturday and I don't have to face those people at work.  So you said today you have a locksmith coming today?  

WENDI

In the morning he said.

BOB

Perfect timing, have him change all the locks and see what he can do about the windows.

WENDI

Bob?

BOB

No Wen, we're staying, you've got to be strong sweetie.   We're going to have to throw out everything in the refrigerator, just in case.

WENDI

OK.

BOB

And no more hiding while I'm out, Ok?  Everything's gonna be fine, I promise.

WENDI

I have a bad feeling.

BOB

No, it's gonna be OK, OK.  I got a few surprises up my sleeve for our neighbor, so it’s going to be all right.

WENDI

Alright.

BOB

I love you.

INT. PAWN SHOP ‑ DAY

SAM

Here she is, a real show stopper.

BOB

Yeah?

SAM

Double action Ruger three five seven, that’s a real workhorse. That’s a pretty amazing gun and you've got a good eye for quality my friend.  

BOB

It feels good.  Looks like it takes some pretty big bullets.

SAM

I tell you what, let’s say you were a lumberjack, you had that, you could leave your chainsaw at home.  

BOB

It's scary huh.  

SAM

Scary yeah. 

BOB

OK, well, I'll take it.

SAM

Good, that’s a good choice, that's a beautiful firearm, it really is.  All right buddy I’ll need some ID from you if you don’t mind.

And then we’ll have to go through some questions... you know, Federal Government.

Ok, thank you. 

All right, let’s see. Have you been convicted of a felony?

BOB

No.

SAM

Any history of mental illness?  

Ever had a restraining order? 

BOB

No.

SAM

You considered dangerous? 

BOB

No.

SAM

Are you here legally?

BOB

Yes. 

SAM

Good. Alright, well then the only thing we have left to do is, how do you want to pay for it, you want to pay for it all now, or when you pick it up?

BOB

Pick it up?  What do you mean, I can't take it now?

SAM

Well no partner it’s the law, fifteen day "cooling off" period on all handguns.  Well look, you can take possession of it in about three weeks.

BOB

But what if I need it now?

SAM

Well then you’re just shit out of luck pal.

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ AFTERNOON

BOB

Hey.

This is awesome, it looks like Fort Knox around here.  You think we got enough locks now?

WENDI

No...

BOB

Hey, have a little faith, I've got the situation under control.  Guess what?

WENDI

What?

BOB

I got a new killer plan "B" for that asshole across the street, we're going to have a little neighborhood watch meeting tonight.  You know, strength in numbers.  We'll turn the whole neighborhood on him.

WENDI

You're not having it here.

BOB

No, no, over at the Sowell's.  The way he hates Trumbull, the old guy will love it.  I have these pamphlets to hand out.

WENDI

I think it's just going to make matters worse.

BOB

Don't worry, I know what I'm doing.

INT. SOWELL LIVING ROOM ‑ NIGHT

BOB

It's a quarter to eight, I guess we should get this show on the road.

BOB

First, I want to thank those of you who DID come.  Forming a neighborhood watch group like this, is going to make Wormwood Drive a much safer place to live.  Well, police say there is no better way to fight crime than citizens who watch out for one another.

MRS. BERRYMAN

Are there going to be any deserts tonight or what?

WENDI

It's my fault, I forgot to bring the refreshments.

BOB

Next time I promise.  Anyway, the best thing about the neighborhood watch program is it helps people get organized so they can take a united action against all sorts of problems. Well an example is like problem neighbors.  My wife and I and I know the Sowells here have had a few rather nasty run‑ins with a neighbor named Adrien Trumbull. Does anyone know him? He lives right across the street.

MRS. BERRYMAN

He's always been friendly to me.

MRS. CREWS

To me too.  

BOB

Well he's broken into our house, he's tried to poison us. Judd here thinks he caused his wife's stroke.  God knows what else.  The truth is I think the guy is a homicidal maniac and if we don’t do something about it he might kill somebody.

MRS. BERRYMAN

So call the cops.

BOB

Great, more people.  Honey could you see who it is?

ADRIEN

I'm sorry.  Hope I'm not disturbing your little meeting.

BOB

Well you are actually.

ADRIEN

Just pretend I'm not here then. Besides I’ve decided I want to get more involved in the neighborhood too.

MRS. BERRYMAN

He's been talking bad about you Adrien.

BOB

Look you weren't invited so why don't you leave, ok.

ADRIEN

I'm sorry, I can't.  Not with you're spreading all this poison about me.

MRS. CREWS

I think I've heard enough.  I think I’m going to leave.

WENDI

No.  Please stay!

BOB

Don't let him scare you.

ADRIEN

Scared of me?   

Kill Him.

You want to kill me?  That’s not very nice.

MRS. BERRYMAN

It sure isn't, this whole thing stinks.  Some neighborhood watch!

Let's get out of here.

BOB

Don't leave, he's twisting everything around.  Look what he did to Mary here.  If you go, you could be next.

ADRIEN

No.  You're next.

You like getting sick, cunt?

INT. TRUMBULL KITCHEN ‑ NIGHT

ADRIEN

Here's your new medicine.  Just what the doctor ordered.  Just what the surgeon ordered.  

INT./EXT. TRUMBULL HOUSE ‑ DAY

Adrien peeks at the Petersen’s house while eating baked beans out of the can.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

... blindly living your miserable life not knowing today is your personal Last Supper and tomorrow you'll be hit by a car driven by your pal Judas.  Do you understand caller?

INT. PETERSEN BATHROOM ‑ DAY

WENDI

I'm dying.

BOB

Me too. 

It's gotta be Trumbull.

WENDI

How?

BOB

No idea.

WENDI

Think we should go to the hospital?

BOB

Yeah.  We better take your car.

INT. HOSPITAL EXAM ROOM ‑ DAY

NURSE

Looks like the vomiting stopped.  Up-chucking got to be the worst.  You two feeling any better?

Good.  The doctor should be right in.  Make yourselves as comfortable as you can.

DR. HARDING

Well here we are again.  Actually I’m glad you’re here. 

This time you've been throwing up for a day, which has stopped, and before that diarrhea, right?  How are you two feeling?

WENDI

Awful, like death warmed over.

BOB

Like somebody's been poisoning us.  Which they really have.

DR. HARDING

Understood.  With a case of food poisoning like you both obviously have, yeah, you can feel like someone’s poisoned and you are going to die, I know.  Right now what you need to do is get your fluids back up, drink a lot of water, and rest. 

WENDI

You don't understand, it's our neighbor. 

DR. HARDING

But wait, I bet I have something here that's going to make you feel a lot better.  Last time we did some tests, and apparently there was a bit of a screw up because nobody got back to you with the results.  Congratulations, your going to be parents, you're pregnant.

BOB

What?  No way. 

WENDI

Oh my god, Bob!

INT. WENDI'S CAR ‑ MOVING ‑ NIGHT

WENDI

Bobcat, are you excited?

BOB

Of course sweetie.

WENDI

Are you ready to be a father?

BOB

Are your ready to be a mother?

WENDI

Yeah.

But I have one thing to ask.

BOB

What babe?

WENDI

That we can move, before the baby comes.

BOB

Ok sweetie, whatever it takes.

INT.  ZEECOR – DAY

RECEPTIONIST

Good morning, Zeecor, may I ask who’s calling?

EXT. TRUMBULL FRONT YARD ‑ NIGHT

Adrien, poison pumping device slung under his arm, slips out onto the sidewalk.  

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

You must reach out to those suffering around you, help the lame, nourish the hungry, and give medicine to the sick and infirmed so they may get well.

ADRIEN

Past your bed time bad boy, lights out.

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ DAY

WENDI

God I'm freezing.  

BOB

Me too.  What time is it?

WENDI

Almost eleven.

BOB

Oh no.  I'm dead.

WENDI

What's the matter?

BOB

I gotta call work. 

WENDI 

Bob?  Will you bring me some more blankets and make some tea.

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ DAY

CLOSE ANGLE ‑ Bob is on the verge of passing out. 

BOB

Go to sleep.

EXT. PETERSEN FRONT YARD ‑ DAY

INT. TRUMBULL LIVING ROOM ‑ DAY

Adrien peers through front window.

ANNOUNCER

What's on your mind?  Talk it out with The Professor.

INT.  TRUMBULL HOUSE – DAY

PROF. ALAN HUNTER

I'm sorry, but I have a very bad feeling for the way things are going and what the future holds.  Sex and degeneracy have infected our society, from the first grade to the nursing home, and there seems to be no cure, no way to cut it out, no way to remove this cancer, no way to save us from the tyranny of the sex rammed down our throats.

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ DAY

BOB

Wendi?

Baby?

INT. PETERSEN BATHROOM ‑ DAY

BOB

Who are you?

God, I’m dying.

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ DAY

BOB

Wen?   Wendi.  Wendi.  Wendi wake up.  Please babe, wake up. Wendi?  Come on baby, wake up.

WENDI

Bob?

BOB

I can't see, I can’t see a damned thing.  It just happened, I’m blind.

WENDI

Oh God the baby.

BOB

I’ve got to go, I’ve got to get help. 

.

WENDI

No, don't leave.

BOB

I’ve got to go. The phone line’s down, it’s dead.

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ DAY

WENDI

Bob?  Bob?  Bob.

EXT. TRUMBULL FRONT YARD ‑ NIGHT

Adrien slowly backs out of his driveway.

FEARFUL MAN (Radio V.O.)

I guess I'm afraid.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

Afraid of what?  Tell me.

FEARFUL MAN (Radio V.O.)

I don't know, making things worse.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

Then your are a coward.  If you just stay locked up at home and don't venture out into the world to do battle with the toxic demons that taunt you with their sin, then Satan wins and you lose.  What do you want?

FEARFUL MAN (Radio V.O.) 

God Professor, I just want my soul back.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

Of course you do.  So now you must become a crusader.

INT. PETERSEN BEDROOM ‑ NIGHT

ADRIEN

Hey, it's me.  How do you feel? Oh, not too good huh?  I'm sorry, but I’m going to make you feel better real soon.   

INT. PETERSEN LIVING ROOM ‑ NIGHT

Adrien drags Wendi. 

ADRIEN

Ok, here we go.  Watch your head there.  Oh, that looks like it hurt.  I like your cookies.  They're pretty, not like that other thing.

EXT. WORMWOOD DRIVE ‑ NIGHT

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

... what I'm warning of here is the King Disease which in turn spawns from the mother of all disease, what we call Queen Disease.  SHE gave it to you first, your mother who seduced you and made you woman‑weak.  Next your female kindergarten teacher who made the toilet punishments that shamed you, then that first girlfriend who soiled and stained you, and on and on it goes.  They suck at you, then they infect you with their germ.  But there is a cure.  You know in your heart what that cure is.

INT. TRUMBULL LIVING ROOM ‑ NIGHT

Wendi lies on a couch.

ADRIEN

Ok, ready for your big operation?  You're a lucky little girl, because I'm going to take all those bad things out down there so you won’t…

You know all the filthy things you do down there.

WENDI

Let me go. 

ADRIEN

Oh, I'm sorry, don't be scared. There's nothing to be frightened of.  I know what I'm doing, I've read books, I’ve done it a lot before.  Here, look.

WENDI

Please let me go. 

ADRIEN

Complete removal of offending glands.  No more unclean thoughts.  Bye-bye.  All successful.  I wouldn't be here if they weren't.  Oh, look at this.

Pee-pee all gone.

WENDI

You sick bastard. 

ADRIEN

See.  Neat and clean.  No more bad touching, no more dirty sheets, no more stinky juice.  

You need medicine.

INT. TRUMBULL OPERATING ROOM ‑ NIGHT

Wendi is laid out on the table primed for the first cut.

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

Hear me please because this is critical, pain is divine of God.  Pain scrubs away the filth, the sex, the death seeping between your legs.  Without pain, there'd be no joy, no re‑birth, there'd be no hope.

I'm the only person who will tell that you're groveling in a sewer, that your life isn't worth living ... They won't tell you, the TV people, the sodomizing politicians... No they won't, but I will.  And to do this I have to ask for your help.  The only source of income to purchase the radio time, to run our clinic and ministry comes from your donations. 

ADRIEN

Hey wait a minute.  

You look pretty bad?   

PROF. ALAN HUNTER (Radio V.O.)

It takes money, money we don't have unless you who benefit from my teaching stop what you’re doing and write a check now!  We need your money!

ADRIEN

Money, money, money, money, it makes me sick.   Who pays me for all my good work?   

Hey. Who are you?  I don't remember seeing you.  Come here you, I think I’ve been looking for you for years.  Oh yeah, you sneaky little devil. 

Oh yeah, now maybe we'll be able to have some peace around here.

Take it easy, I got more medicine.  Shut up, shut up, it doesn't hurt that bad.  

Come on you big cry baby, you’re going to live, you’re going to live. Shut up.  

For God’s sake, God damn it, shut up.  Stop your screaming, everything is fine. God damn it, all that screaming.  You big cry baby.

I got it all, I got it all, you’re going to be fine.

Just get it all back in.

INT. TRUMBULL OPERATING ROOM – NIGHT

Adrien operates on himself.

ADRIEN

Where are you?  Where are you?

Is that you?  Is that you?  No, no where are you, you little bastard. No, no.  

There you are.  I’ve been looking for you.

Judd enters the room.

Get out.  You bastard.

Get out.  God.

EXT. PETERSEN FRONT YARD ‑ DAWN

Bob has revived enough to prop himself up next to the front door.

DR. KROGER (V.O.)

Mr. Petersen?  Mr. Petersen, can you hear me?

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM ‑ DAY

DR. KROGER

Can you hear me Mr. Petersen?

Mr. Petersen, I'm Dr. Kroger. Your wife Wendi, she's going to be OK.  Did you hear?  She's going to be OK. 

She lost her spleen.   The baby is safe.  Your wife and child are going to be fine.  

EXT. WORMWOOD DRIVE ‑ DAY

DR. KROGER (V.O.)

Did you hear me Mr. Petersen?
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